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QUANTUM LEAP 
ANIMAL FRAT 


OCTOBER 19, 1968 


TEASER 


FADE IN 
QUANTUM LEAP TO 


INT. BILLIARDS ROOM - TAU KAPPA BETA (TKB) FRATERNITY HOUSE 
- NIGHT 


Sam leaps in and finds himself lying on his»back in the 
middle of a pool table surrounded by a.«crowd of chanting 
frat guys and sorority girls. Twosfrat brothers, Hags and 
Frat Bro #1, hold a small keg of beer 6ver his head and are 
pouring the last of its contents into Sam's open mouth as 
the onlookers chant "Wild Thing! Wilda Thing! Wild Thing! 
Wild Thing!" Sam sputters for a4 second and struggles to 
sit up as the two-frat brothers lift away the now-empty 
keg. 


HAGS AND CROWD 
(shouting, with 


fi Joy) 
Wild Thing! Owooooco! 
Hags grabs another keg. 


HAGS 
(chanting) 
Two! Two! Two! Two! 


The crowd picks up the chant as Sam looks in terror at the 
prospect of trying to drink a keg of beer. He hurriedly 
jumps off the table and heads towards the sounds of some 
serious partying, which tumble through from an open 
doorway. 


SAM 
I, uh, think I'll, uh, go check out 
the other room. 


People clap Sam on the back as he wedges his way through 
the crowd of perspiring college kids. ’ 
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INT. LIVING ROOM - TKB FRATERNITY HOUSE 


Mismatched and peeling wallpaper, flaking paint and 
generations of frat rat wear and tear are the keynotes 
here. "Louie Louie" by the Kingsmen blasts out of various 
stereo speakers. Dozens of semi-hammered frat guys and 
sorority girls dance and sing along, the majority of them 
with waxed paper beer cups in their hands. Sam gingerly 
makes his way through this writhing mass of unleashed 
hormones. People smile and shout "Wild Thing" or "Wild 
Man" in greetings to him. Sam gives them faint nods and 
grins of recognition. On the mantelpiece of the large 
fireplace, three drunken guys wear Ray Ban sunglasses and 
sing into longneck beer bottles as if they were 
microphones. They dance in sync like the Temptations. 


RECORD 
"A Louie Louie. Oh, Oh, Oh. And 
that's the way I go....! 
ANGLE ON SAM 
His face filled with disbelief. 


SAM 
Unbelievable. 


Sam shakes his head and heads back out of the living roon. 


ANGLE ON STAIRCASE 
Sam makes his way into the foyer of the frat house. 


GUNA (0.S.) 
(screaming over 
music) 
Surf's Uppppppppppppp! 


Sam looks up the stairs towards the sound of the voice as 
everyone around him instantly scrambles out of the way. 
ANGLE TO INCLUDE GUNA 

Sam looks and sees the surfing frat bro from California, 
Guna, making his way through the crowd holding a surfboard 


on his head. On top of the board are a variety of beers 
and mixed drinks. 


CONTINUED 
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CONTINUED 


GUNA 
(listing drinks) 
We got yer Banzai Runs, we got yer 
beer, yer Hang Ten and Tonics, and 
the ever popular because it's named 
after me, Guna Laguna Tuna Smashers. 


As he passes by, people grab whatever they want. A girl 
takes a drink. Guna turns to look at her and Sam has to 
duck to avoid getting conked by the surfboard. 


GUNA 
O00, 000, 000. You gotta be a 
virgin to drink one of those. I 
think maybe we should step into my 
office and make sure you're 
eligible. 


Everyone laughs as Sam shakes his head and Starts up the 
stairs in an attempt to escape this madness. 


SCOOTER (0.S.) 
(urgent) ; 
Wild Thing! . Wild Thingy 


Sam freezes and sitowly turns around. An out-of-breath 
freshman plows his way up/the stairs and slams to a halt 
before him. 


SCOOTER 
(panting) 
Here. I got the/lobsters you 
erdered? \* 


Sam recoils as Scooter holds up two live, and wriggling, 
lobsters. 


SAM 
What?! 


Scooter, instantly realizing his gross faux pas, drops to 
one knee, lowers his eyes and holds the lobsters over his 
head like a vassal offering tribute to his king. 


SCOOTER 
(stammering) 
I mean, here are your lobsters, Your 
Royal Wildness, sir. 


Sam, feeling awkward, carefully takes the two lobsters as 
Will, the President of TKB, walks down the stairs and stops 
next to Sam. Will is tall, slender, well-dressed and is 
the essence of Southern Gentleman. 


CONTINUED 
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6 CONTINUED (2) 


WILL ; 
Scooter, what is the lowest form of 
life? 

SCOOTER 
A pledge is the lowest form of life, 
sir! 

WILL 
And who is the lowest pledge? 

SCOOTER 

(shouting) 

I am, sir! 

WILL 


And what is the greatest fraternity 
in this great nation of ours in the 
glorious year of Our Lord, one 
thousand nine hundred and 
sixty-eight? 


SCOOTER 
Tau Kappa Beta! 


WILL 
Damn right. Now take these sacred 
lobsters and place them in Dean 
Stompers ' «mailbox. 


SCOOTER 
S ix t 


Scooter grabs the lobsters from Sam and disappears down the 
stairs. Will claps a comradely arm around Sam's shoulders 
and smiles. 


WILL 
I just love being ina fraternity. 


Rowfff! A drunken partier stumbles into frame, bends down 
out of frame, and throws up all over Sam's feet. 


SAM 


(looks down) 
Oh, boy. 


7 OMITTED 


FADE OUT 


END OF TEASER 
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ACT ONE 


FADE IN 


INT. STAIRCASE - TKB FRATERNITY HOUSE - CONTINUOUS 


Will heads down into the Charybdis of fun swirling in the 
living room as Sam starts up the stairs. 


SAM'S VOICE OVER 
So it was 1968 and I was apparently 
a member.of Tau Kappa Beta 
fraternity at.... 


Sam glances at a beer-stained pennant thumbtacked to the 
wall along the stairs. It reads "Meeks CélDege." 


SAM'S VOICE OVER 
(continuing) 
---Meeks College. And this... 


SMASH CUT TO 


INT. WILD THING'S ROOM 


The room is’dark as Sam steps in from the hallway outside 
it. 


SAM"S VOICE OVER 
(continuing) 
---according’ to the subtle clues on 
the door../. 


"Wild Thing Lives Here!" is crudely handpainted on the 
outside of the bedroom door. A different hand in red paint 
has written in smaller letters "Trespassers will be eaten!" 
Also on the door are a hokey witch doctor's mask hanging 
from a nail, plus various bumper stickers, centerfolds, and 
football schedules. Sam wrinkles his nose in disgust. 


SAM'S VOICE OVER 
(continuing) 
-..WaS my room. 


Sam flicks on the light. It looks like a hurricane hit. 


CONTINUED 


(X) 
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CONTINUED 
SAM'S VOICE OVER 
(continuing) 
Though perhaps 'cave' was a better 
description. 


Sam literally wades through piles of clothes and books and 
makes his way to a Jack Daniels mirror over a dresser. 
Along the way he picks up a spiral notebook and reads th 
name on the cover. It's "Knut Wileton." 


SAM'S VOICE 
(continuing) 
And my name was...Knut Wileton, 
otherwise known as... 


SAM'S POV - HIS REFLECTION 


Staring back at Sam is the face of Knut "Willd Thing" 
Wileton, six foot four and two hundred #and forty pounds of 
hellbent muscle. Mischievous, blood shot eyes, disheveled 
hair, and a devilishly engaging grins 


ANGLE ON SAM 


As he unconsciously\tries’ to shick down his reflection's 
hair. 


SAM 
-.- Wild Thing. 


Dismayed at being stuck in the life of such a primitive 
life form, Sam steps back from the dresser and slumps down 
on the edge of his bed, which is heaped with clothes. 


CINDY (0.S'.) 
(yawning) 
Oh, I guess we fell asleep. 


Sam leaps to his feet and stares in disbelief as two twin 
sisters, sans clothes, wriggle awake under the covers. 
They are Cindy and Emily. 


- EMILY 
I thought you had forgotten about 
us. 


Sam backs towards the door. 
SAM 


No, I, uh, didn't forget. I, uh, 
just got...sidetracked. 


10 


tal 
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CLOSE ON CINDY 


As she whips back the covers. Unfortunately for us, 
viewer, most of what is revealed is out of frame. 


CINDY 
Well, why don't you come and get 
back on track. 

EMILY 


(like a train) 
Wooo Wooo. 


ANGLE ON SAM 
About to quantum leap out of sheer embarrassment. 
SAM 
Great. Yeah. Right. Except...I 
just remembered...I have to gow... 
study. 


And with that, he escapes out the door with a slan. 


CUT TO 


INT. LABORATORY -- FENTON HALL OF SCIENCE - DAY 


Sam, carrying his spiral notebook, files into the 


the 


laboratory ‘room with Will, Guna, and Hags. Hags quickly 


glances at the clock. 


ANGLE ON THE. CLOCK 


Which reads twelve minutes to ten. 


BACK TO SCENE 
Hags knows the time to act is now. 
HAGS 
(mock German 
accent) 
Prepare torpedoes! 


GUNA AND WILL 
Jawhol, Mein Kapitan! 


In seconds, Guna and Hags have pulled a large funnel 


two lonnnng pieces of thick surgical tubing attached to it 


from out of their locker underneath their lab table. 


CONTINUED 
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CONTINUED 16 


Simultaneously, Will begins to fill up water balloons at a 
sink at his table. Sam watches in disbelief as Hags and 
Guna pass the loose ends of the tubing around either side 
of an open window. Will loads the water balloon in the 
funnel and begins to walk backwards across the room, 
stretching the tubing taut. Hags stares out an adjacent 
window with a small pair of opera binoculars as other 
students smilingly drift into the room. They know what's 
going to happen. 


HAGS 
(fake German) 
Range...one hundred meters! 


WILL 
Range...one hundred meters! 


HAGS 
(fake German) 
Fire one! 


Boing! Will fires the water balloon! The crowd cheers as 
the balloon shoots out the window. 


SAM'S POV - DEMONSTRATORS 17 


Eight or ten guys and\girlséwith longish hair and vaguely 
hippie clothes carry signs and sit behind a card table 
handing out flyers’in front of a building across the quad. 
A few angrily scatter out of the way as the water balloon 
splashes a couple of yards away. A sign on the card table 
reads "S.O.P.P." and another reads "Students for One 
Peaceful Planet." 


ANGLE ON SAM 18 
As Hags and the others cheer their near-hit. 
OBSERVER (0.S.) 
We used to do the same thing when I 


was in college.... 


Sam turns and sees Al standing on the other side of the 
funnelator. 


HAGS 
(mock German) 
Prepare number two! 


CONTINUED 
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CONTINUED 
OBSERVER 
---except we used bicycle inner 
tubes instead of surgical tubing. 
This is definitely better. 
A sorority girl helps Will load a new water balloon. 
WILL 
(saluting) 
Number two...loaded! 
Will instantly starts backing away. 
SAM 
(whispering; 
desperate) 
Al, I'm ina fraternity. 
OBSERVER 
And a pretty great one by thealooks 
of these guys. 


HAGS. 
Torpedoes...los! 


Boing! Torpedo two whips out»intoythe air. Sam and Al 
can't resist following the flight of the water balloon. 
SAM'S POV - THE BALLOON 


As it flies way over the heads of the demonstrators. 


OMITTED 


EXT. LAWN ON CAMPUS QUAD 


A groundskeeper putts along on a battered riding mower. 
The water balloon slams into him and knocks him clean off. 


INT. LABORATORY - CONTINUOUS 
Everyone cheers their hit as Al turns excitedly to San. 
OBSERVER 
(gleefully) 
Sam, did you see that?! 


CONTINUED 
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CONTINUED 


10 


21 


SAM , 
Al, I'm trapped in the body of a 
troglodyte! I don't want to 
graduate in it! I want to get out 
of it as soon as possible! 


OBSERVER 
You're not 'in' his body, Sam. 
People just see him instead of you. 


SAM 
You know what I mean. 


OBSERVER 
Well, according to Ziggy, you're in 
no danger of graduating this year. 
Or next. It seems like Knut Wileton 
is into the ten year plan. 


SAM 
Don't tell me, he's a P.B. major 
with a minor in underwater hotel 
management. 


OBSERVER 
(checks computer}; 
surprised) 
Actually, he's a@physics major with 
a Shot atethe. Nobel prize. 


Sam is thunderstruck. 


Sam sighs 


OBSERVER 
Just kidding.’ Actually.... 
(truly surprised) 
---he's majoring in art. He's some 
kind of sculptor or something. 


SAM 
No doubt he works in beer cans. 


and shakes his head. 


SAM 
So. I have to pass a test or 
something so he can stay in school 
and become a great artist, right? 


HAGS (0.S.) 
Fire three! 


Sam and Al instinctively duck, even though they aren't in 
the line of fire. 


CONTINUED 
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CONTINUED 23 


SAM 
(remembering) 
--e-was related to the government's 
war efforts in Vietnam. 


Al nods in agreement. 


OBSERVER 
(reads computer) 
It goes off at 9 pm, when there 
should've been nobody around.... 


SAM 
But this time there was...? 


OBSERVER 
A kid. He snuck in late to work on 
a project. 
(beat) 
It killed him. Elizabeth goes 
underground and lives theerest of 
her life on the run. 


Sam looks back down at Elizabeth. 


SAM'S POV - ELIZABETH 24 


As she finishes wiping the water off the card table and 
drying off petition signature sheets. She looks up again 
in anger at the Chemistry lab window. 


INT. LABORATORY - CONTINUOUS 25 


They are finishing up their discussion on how to tackle 
this problem. Al-points at Elizabeth. 


OBSERVER 
She's a bright kid, Sam. She just 
gets a little too carried away. 


Sam looks off again towards Elizabeth then heads for the 
door. ; 


WILL 
Hey, where're you going? 
SAM 
I'll, uh, get the notes from you 


later. 


CONTINUED 
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CONTINUED 

And on that unsatisfactory reply, Sam dashes out the door. 
Guna and Hags look from Sam and then at each other in 
disbelief. 


GUNA & HAGS 
Notes? 


CUT TO 


EXT. ADMINISTRATION BUILDING - DAY 

Elizabeth, Duck and the rest of the S.0.P.P. demonstrators 
are still soliciting signatures for their petition. 

ANGLE TO INCLUDE SAM 

As he cautiously approaches Elizabeth and Duck. 


ELIZABETH 
What do you want? 


SAM 
I, uh, came over to... apohogize. 


DUCK 
Oh, “and that's ‘supposed to make 
everything, better? 


SAM 
No. It's Supposed to start to make 
things a little’ better. 


ELIZABETH 
Well,.the best way to do that is by 
leaving. 
SAM — 
(sarcastic) 


Maybe I should just...throw myself 
off a cliff instead. 


DUCK ; 
That would mean you're smart enough 
to find one. 
Sam glares at Duck. Al walks into frame next to Duck. 
OBSERVER 
Anybody who wears a pancake on his 
head shouldn't be talking. 


CONTINUED 
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CONTINUED 


SAM 
(to Elizabeth) 
Look, Elizabeth, I just came over to 
apologize, and, I don't know, maybe 
we could.... 


Sam flounders for a moment. How do you bring up a bomb in 
polite conversation? 


SAM 
(gestures at 
petition) 
---talk about what you're doing here 
sometime. 


ELIZABETH 
(beat) 
Do you really think I'd ever go _out 
with you? 


SAM 
I'm not talking about going out with 
you. 


OBSERVER 
(studying 
Elizabeth) 
I don't know, Sam. You might be 
passing up agood\thing. 


SAM 
(sotto; to/Al) 
Forget about her body for a moment, 
will you? 


Elizabeth can't believe what she just heard. She shakes 
her head, picks up her clipboard with petitions and slings 
her beaded, leather-fringed purse over her shoulder. 


ELIZABETH 
Duck, I'll see you later. I got to 
go to class. 


Sam scrambles to make up for what she overheard. 


SAM 
Elizabeth, I wasn't talking about 
you! 
Elizabeth starts to walk away. 


CONTINUED 
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CONTINUED (2) 


ELIZABETH 
Sure. 
(to Duck) 
See ya. 
DUCK 
See ya. 
SAM 


(rushing on) 
Look, I mean it, I really would like 
to talk to you about what you're 
doing. 


ELIZABETH 
(walking 
backwards) 
Talk to Duck. He can explain it 
much better than I can. 


And with that, she's gone. Sam turns®and@ Vooks at Duck, 
who grins and hands him a pamphlet. 


DUCK 
Here. 
(beat) 
And no fair moving, your lips. 


Sam glares at Duck and ‘turns, to look at Elizabeth's 
retreating,/figure. Al follows his gaze. 


OBSERVER 
(to Sam) 
Well, so much/for second 


impressions. 
And as Sam frowns, /we.... 


FADE OUT 


END OF ACT ONE 
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ACT TWO 
FADE IN 
INT. LABORATORY - SAME DAY AS ACT ONE - DAY 28 


Sam slumps on a stool in the last row of lab tables in the 
room, reading the pamphlet he got from Duck. Hags, Will, 
and Guna attempt to listen to an uninspired lecture from 
Professor Davenport. Elizabeth sits near the front. 


ANGLE ON DAVENPORT 29 


As he drones from behind his demonstration table. He is 
in the midst of conducting a small experiment. 


DAVENPORT 
--- the glycerin and potassium 
permanganate produce a rapid 
oxidation reaction. 


Whoosh! The small mound of potassium permanganate begins 
to burn like a colorful, miniaturelywolcano. The class 
yawns in appreciation. 


DAVENPORT 
(beat) 
Questions? 


Elizabeth raises hér hand and Davenport points to her. She 
stands up; which immediately draws the guys' attention; she 
is, after all, attractive. 


ELIZABETH 
(summoning her 
courage) 
How do you justify this department's 
participation in a homicidal and 
illegal war? 


Elizabeth instantly has everyone's attention. Davenport 
takes a beat before he answers. 


DAVENPORT 
I don't quite think it is illegal. 
As I recall, in 1964 Congress did 
pass the Gulf of Tonkin resolution 
giving President Johnson support 
EOE ss <5 


Davenport hesitates for just a fraction of a second as he 
tries to recall the exact wording. 


CONTINUED 
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CONTINUED 


Davenport 
holds his 


OMITTED 


17 


DAVENPORT 
--.-'all necessary action’. 


ELIZABETH 
But are you in favor of research 
that aids in the killing of 
thousands of innocent people? 


is unflustered by Elizabeth's question. 
ground. 


DAVENPORT 
No one here at the university is 
killing anybody. 


ELIZABETH 
But the chemicals and explosives 
that are killing people were 
invented here, weren't they? 


DAVENPORT 
Alfred Nobel, the man who gavepus 
the Nobel Prizes, was the \inventor 
of dynamite. Does thatemake him a 
bad man? Or Sweden a ‘bad \country? 
(peat) #2, 
What do you think? 


ELIZABETH 
I’ think that the policies of 
CHAPS . ssh 


ANGLE ON SAM AND THE GUYS 


He 


Sam listens attentively to what Elizabeth is saying. 


GUNA 
Now there's a taco I could really 
sink my teeth into.... 
(beat) ; 
---if she wasn't such a dip. 


SAM 
She's not a dip...she's 
just...stating her opinion. 


The guys instantly smell blood. 


CONTINUED 
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CONTINUED Syl 


HAGS ; 
The only opinion you want to hear 
ae 


Hags imitates a woman in the throes of sexual ecstasy. 


HAGS 
"Ves! Yess! Yessss!'! 


All the guys chuckle, they know they've struck a nerve. 


SAM 
Dream on. 


Will flips out a ten dollar bill from a wad of bills held 
together by a money clip. 


WILL 
Ten bucks says you won't ask her to 
the luau. 


Luau? What the hell are they talking about, thinks Sam. 
Guna softly starts to cluck like a chicken as the other 
guys grin. Will flips out another ten dollar bill to join 
the first. 


WILL 
Twenty bucks. 


OBSERVER (0.S.) 
Sam, if she)goes\to the luau with 
youu. = 


Sam turns and sees Al facing him from the other side of (X) 
the lab table. 


OBSERVER 
---She can't be planting a bomb in 
the Chemistry Department. 


Sam glances at Elizabeth, who is still talking. 


SAM'S POV - ELIZABETH ; 32 
She's locked in an argument with Davenport. 


ELIZABETH 
---but by omission, or commission, 
if you aid the perpetuation of an 
immoral war, aren't you equally 
guilty? (X) 


CONTINUED 
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CONTINUED 


DAVENPORT 
That's a question for the 
Philosophy Department. This is a 
chemistry class. 


ANGLE ON SAM 
As he snatches the twenty bucks from Will. 


SAM 
Read ‘em and weep. 


Sam suddenly stands up and loudly clears his throat. 
Everyone turns and looks, including Elizabeth. 


SAM 
Isn't it really a moot question? 


ANGLE ON ELIZABETH 


Elizabeth gives a small look of surprise when she sees 
who's speaking. 


ANGLE ON SAM 
Aware that he's gotveveryonels attention. 


SAM 
I think the real question is...what 
do the South, Vietnamese want? 


OBSERVER 
Good point; Sam. When I was there, 
all anybody who had their head 
screwed on right wanted was peace. 


SAM 
(to class) 
I mean, are we helping friends in 
need, or are we trying to impose our 
will on a weaker country? Many 
people would say it would be immoral 
to abandon the war right now. 


Some people in class nod in agreement. 


ELIZABETH 
It's immoral to continue it! 


CONTINUED 
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CONTINUED 


SAM 
I, uh, think we should take our cue 
from the South Vietnamese. Because 
once they lose the will to fight, 
then no matter what we want, or do, 
I don't think there's anyway we can 
win. 


A thoughtful silence hangs in the room as Sam glances at. 


Elizabeth and then sits down. Elizabeth is surprised at 
the reasonableness of Sam's words. 


OBSERVER 
I wish there had been more people 
around like you in '68, Sam. We 
needed you. 


Sam is slightly embarrassed by Al's compliment. A distant 


bell tower clock begins to chime. 


CUT TO 


EXT. FENTON HALL OF SCIENCE - DAY 


Elizabeth flows out through the door and heads down the 


steps. A few moments later,.Sam, Will, Guna and Hags sail 
out behind her. Sam glances at the guys and then hurries 


after Elizabeth. 


ANGLE ON ELIZABETH 


As Sam catches up to her. 


SAM 
Say, uh,’can I talk to you for a 
minute? 

ELIZABETH 
I gotta go to a meeting. 

SAM 
Mind if I come along? 

ELIZABETH 

(sighs) 


It's a free country. 


Sam glances back at Will, Guna and Hags , who are trailing 


along at a discreet distance. 


CONTINUED 
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CONTINUED 37 


SAM : 
Great. What's this meeting about? 


SMASH CUT TO 
OMITTED 38 


INT. CAMPUS AUDITORIUM - DAY 38A 


Duck stands and talks into a microphone on the gooseneck of 

a portable lectern/p.a. system that sits on a long folding 
table in front of him. Various pamphlets and Xeroxed (X) 
information sheets are scattered to either side. A banner 
reads Students for One Peaceful Planet. About twenty 

students stand around listening. 


DUCK 
(earnest) 
--eand that's why we mustsdo 
whatever it takes, even .if)itemeans 
we must take up arms ourselves, to 
end America's illegal, .j<mmoral, and 
imperialistic activities lin 
Southeast Asia. Violence is now the 
only voice that@the bloated ruling 
class can still wnmderstand. How 
' long can..«.. 


Sam glances at Elizabeth. \She has the glow of a true 
believer and seems mesmerized by Duck. As Duck continues 
to speak, his voice fades’ out as Sam's voice fades in. 


SAM'S VOICE OVER 
There. was something a little spooky 
about Duck. A touch of the fanatic, 
perhaps. Now maybe the average 
citizen felt Thomas Jefferson was 
kind of spooky when he talked to 
them about disobeying the laws of 
Great Britain. I don't know. 


Sam looks again at Duck. He's really quite a seductive 
speaker. 


SAM'S VOICE OVER 
(continuing) 
But then again, maybe they didn't. 
Al walks into frame on Sam's left; he's also watching 
Duck. He clicks his heels as he raises his right hand in a 
slight "Heil, Hitler" salute. 


‘ CONTINUED 
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38A CONTINUED 38A 
OBSERVER 
Reminds me of a guy with a 
moustache. 


Al has joined Sam on his left. 


SAM 
Al, what does Elizabeth see in a guy 
like this? 

OBSERVER 


Some of it's him, but mostly, it's 
the cause. Look around you, a lot 
of these kids come from comfortable 
backgrounds. They can afford to go 
to college...so they don't have to 
go to Vietnam. Sometimes that leads 


to. guilt. 

SAM 
And she's trying to make up €or 
that. 


Al nods as he reads his hand computer, 


OBSERVER 
Part of it’s gug@t. Wpart of it's a 
normal rebellion)for what your 
parents stand\for.) Hers, by the 
way, aregloaded. And part of it's a 
sincere desire to. do what she 
believes is right. 


Sam gives a thoughtful look at Elizabeth as Duck winds up 
to a powerfully heartfelt finish. 


DUCK 
--e-and if we continue to allow the 
Chemistry Department to serve as a 
research tool for the 
military-industrial complex, then we 
are as guilty of murder as those who 
drop the bombs whose contents were 
developed here! 


Duck finishes and the crowd applauds. Sam looks around, 
but Al is gone. The clapping seems to break Elizabeth out 
of her spell. She takes some pamphlets off the table and 
helps hand them out. Sam follows her as she drifts away 
from the table. 


CONTINUED 
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38A CONTINUED (2) 38A 


SAM 
(feeling his way) 
He's a...pretty good speaker. 


ELIZABETH 
That's because he's right. 


SAM 
Do you think we should've stayed out 
of World War Two? 


ELIZABETH 
That was different. 


Sam seems strangely determined to make his point. 


SAM 
Really? A foreign ally who needs 
our help? What's the difference 
between England and South Vietnam? 


ELIZABETH 
Look, did you come here just,to bug 
me or what? 


Sam realizes he himself has gotten a little carried away 
and that his original intention was to ask her out. 


SAM 
(smiling) backing 
off) 
No, no, nO. Actually, I, uh, wanted 
to ask you ‘to the luau tomorrow 
night. 


Elizabeth is stunned 


SAM 
What's the matter, don't you like 
parties? 

ELIZABETH 


If you call getting drunk and 
throwing up a party...no. 


SAM 
Come on. Even revolutionaries get 
to party every once and awhile, 
don't they? You can't tell me that 
Washington, or Ghandi, or even Lenin 
didn't take a break occasionally. 


CONTINUED 


#65417 24 


38A CONTINUED (3) 38A 


ELIZABETH 
They did when they had the time. 


Sam doesn't buy this answer for a second. He starts to 
cluck like a chicken. 


ELIZABETH 
(exasperated) 
Stop it. 
39 ANGLE ON DUCK 39 


Who, through a gap in the crowd around hin, suddenly sees 
Sam and Elizabeth ah. 


40 DUCK'S POV - SAM AND ELIZABETH 40 
Talking. 
41 BACK ON DUCK 41 


Who frowns at what he's seeing. 


42 ANGLE ON SAM AND ELIZABETH 42 


Elizabeth is stil¥ resisting, though there is some 
undeniable chemistry#between her and Sam. 


SAM 
Okay, what if-I promise to help you 
hand out flyers tomorrow? 


Now this surprises’ Elizabeth. 


ELIZABETH 
What will the rest of the Young 
Republicans think? 


SAM 
I don't care. 
(nods towards 
Duck) 
Are you afraid of what Abbie 
Hoffman'll think if you go to the 
luau with me? 


Elizabeth hesitates; that's exactly what she's afraid of, 
but she doesn't want to admit it. 


CONTINUED 


42 


#65417 25 


CONTINUED 


ELIZABETH 
Uh, who's Abbie Hoffman? 


Sam's caught off guard, but more importantly, he realizes 
she's stalling. 


SAM 
You're stalling. 


When Elizabeth continues to hesitate, Sam starts to softly 
cluck like a chicken. 


ELIZABETH 
(finally smiling) 
Okay. 
SAM 
Great. I'll pick you up at eight. 
ELIZABETH 
No! 
SAM 
Okay, you can meet me thereat 
eight. »” 
ELIZABETH 
Okay. 
| SAM 
(grinning) 
Okay. 


A moment after Sam walks off, Duck wanders up to Elizabeth. 


DUCK 
You two-seemed to be pretty cozy. 


ELIZABETH 
He asked me to go to this luau 
tomorrow night. 


DUCK 
(threatened) a 
You aren't going, are you? 


ELIZABETH 
No wayyyy. 


CUT TO 
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INT. STAIRCASE - TKB FRATERNITY - NIGHT 


Guna speaks animatedly into a payphone on a wall near the 
front door. Sam comes down the stairs, playing with a 
basketball. 


GUNA 
(into phone) 
That's right...there's a bomb in the 
chemistry building. 
(grins at Sam; 
then his face 
falls) 
Not a blonde...a bomb. 
(to Sam) 
Geez, they can't even get a prank 
right. 


Sam doesn't find this funny at all. He rips the receiver 
out of Guna's hand. 


SAM 
That's really stupid, youSknow. 


Sam slams the receiver down hard...and the whole payphone 
rips off the wall and crashes dowm on Guna's toe. Guna 
hops up and down in agony. He.hops out of frame and 
suddenly we hear a-huge crash¢ 


SAM 
(facetiously) 
Sorry. 


INT. LIVING ROOM - TKB, FRATERNITY - CONTINUOUS 44 


Hags and Will slouch dejectedly on a pair of couches in the 
center of the living room. The coffee table is littered 
with poker chips,-cards, food, beer, cigars, notebooks and 
chemistry books. Music plays in the background. Scooter . 
sits off to the side, anxiously waiting to please. Sam 
comes in from the foyer, bouncing his basketball, followed 
by a limping Guna. 


HAGS 

(reads a problem) 
‘A gas has a volume of 200 
milliliters at 20 degrees centigrade 
and 750 millimeters pressure. If we 
change it to 12 degrees centigrade 
and 637 millimeters of pressure, 
what is its new volume?! 


CONTINUED 
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CONTINUED 


I'll tell you what my new grade 
is...same as the old one...F minus. 


Sam answers without thinking as he takes a shot at a hoop 
mounted on the wall. 


SAM 
Two hundred and twenty-nine point oh 
four nine three four. 


The guys look at Sam as if a rock just spoke Attic Greek. 
A second later, Hags smiles as he slams shut his book and 
begins to shuffle the cards. 


HAGS 
(imitating the 
song) 
‘Wild Thing, I think I lov 


SAM 
But then how will you learn how to 
do it? 


We don't want to learn how to do it, 
we just want to pass the course. 


No way. Forget it. 
GUNA (X) 
Then I've got about as much chance 
of passing as Scooter has of losing 
his virginity. 
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CONTINUED (2) 


Scooter is embarrassed to death that his horrible secret (X) 
is so obvious. 
SCOOTER (X) 
Hey! 
HAGS 
Well, since you won't help us, I (X) 


think we should do something 
incredibly stupid and pointless 
that'll raise our spirits in 
anticipation of our upcoming 
massacre. 


WILL 
Damn right. 


For a pregnant second, Will, Hags and Guna share a look of 
anticipation because they all know what they're going to 
say next. 


WILL, HAGS AND) GUNA 
(loud singing) 
"Para baille La Bamba....!' 


They really emphasize the words “La Bamba" and on Sam's 
puzzled look we.... 


CUT TO 
45 
OMITTED thru 
48 
INT. HALLWAY - GIRLS DORMITORY 49 
"La Bamba" plays.on a radio inside a girl's room and floats 
into the corridor through her partially-open door. 
RADIO 
("La Bamba") 
',..Se necessita una poca de 
gracia.' 
ANGLE ON WINDOW AT END OF HALL 50 


Thunk. The upper end of the ladder drops just above the 
sill. A hand pushes up the partially-open window and Hags 
Slips inside dressed in mock combat fatigues carrying a 
knapsack. Behind him in quick succession come Will, San, 
Scooter and Guna. 
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ANGLE ON HALLWAY 


Female voices drift through the crack in a door that's 
slightly ajar. Click! Someone turns off the radio. The 
guys carefully tiptoe down the hall, with Scooter nervously 
blowing a bubble with his gum. As they pass the door, we 
catch a glimpse of a girl just slipping into a very sheer 
set of baby doll pajamas. Scooter practically faints. 

Will gestures for him to catch up and Sam nudges Scooter 
and they continue on their mission. 


ANGLE ON CORNER 


The guys start to sneak around a corner when suddenly they 
hear someone approaching. They scramble back out of sight 
just as two women, wrapped in bathrobes with towels on 
their heads, come out of the showers and head towards their 
room. 


WOMAN #1 
I don't know, I still think“he's 
kinda cute. 
WOMAN #2 
But he's a freshman. 
ANGLE ON SAM 
Whose heart is pumping\a million times a second. 
| OBSERVER (0.S.) 
Kinda gets the ol' adrenalin 
flowing, doesn't it? 
Sam practically leaps out of his skin. 


SAM 
Al! 


Hags shushes Sam to be quiet. Al is standing right next 
to where Sam is squatting. Al squats down beside him to be 


_ at eye level; he seems almost as excited as the other guys. 


Before he can say anything, Hags motions everyone forward 
and they take off around the corner. Sam lags behind so he 
can talk to Al, who runs in a crouch like the rest of the 
guys. 
OBSERVER 
This is great. I used to love this 
kinda stuff. 
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CONTINUED 


SAM 
I never did anything like this when 
I was in college. 


OBSERVER 
You were thirteen when you were in 
college, Sam. You were a mega-nerd. 


Sam looks at Al. He's a little defensive about his lack of 
college hijinks and the idea that he was a mega-nerd. 


OBSERVER 
Face it. 


ANGLE ON BATHROOM 


As Hags checks to make sure it's empty, then waves the guys 
in. 


INT. BATHROOM - GIRLS DORMITORY 


There are five toilet stalls lining one wall. Hags quickly 
opens his knapsack and pulls out a brown paper sack filled 
with cherry bombs. He doles out one apiece to the gang. 


HAGS 
Cigarettes. 


Hags pulls a pack of cigarettes out of the sack and begins 
to hand one to eachyperson. 


OBSERVER 
What? They aren't going to flush 
them? Sam, tell ‘em they've gotta 
flush ‘em, otherwise, what's the 
point? 


Sam hesitates and Al gestures for him to get with it. 


OBSERVER 
Go on. 


: SAM 
(to Hags) 
I think we, uh, should flush 'en. 


HAGS 
Not enough time to escape. 


Hags begins to insert the fuse of his cherry bomb into the 
end of the cigarette. 
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CONTINUED 
OBSERVER 
Just get longer fuses. Use some 
from some of the other cherry bombs. 


Al's enthusiasm is contagious and Sam starts to get into 


it. Plus, after being such a goody-two-shoes all his life, 
he's beginning to enjoy the idea of being a collegiate law 


breaker. 
SAM 
(to Hags ) 
Just use some of the fuses from the 
other cherry bombs. We can stick 
them together with.... 


Sam looks around for inspiration. 


SAM'S POV - SCOOTER 


As he nervously blows another bubble. 


BACK ON SAM 
As he gets an idea. 


SAM 
-- sScooter's\gum. 


Everyone gives Sam a doubtful look. 


SAM 
Trust me. 


SMASH CUT TO 


EXTREME CLOSEUP - A MATCH 


As it flares to life. Camera pulls back to reveal San, 
Will, Scooter, Guna and Hags huddled in a circle. They 
each hold a cherry bomb that has two extra fuses attached 
to it by small wads of gum. Al stands by the door, 
listening to see if anyone is coming. 


OBSERVER 
Come on, Sam. Hurry. 


SAM 


(to the others) 
Let's do it. 
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CONTINUED 58 


They all lean in and light their fuses off the match Sam is 
holding. Instantly they each rush to a stall, throw the 
cherry bomb in, and flush it. Giddy with excitement, they 
quietly whoop with glee as they rush out the door. 


OBSERVER 
Go! Go! Go! Go! 


ANGLE ON HALLWAY . 59 


As they fly around the corner and charge towards the 
window. 


ANGLE ON WINDOW 60 


As they start to pile through it. Whump! Whump!...Whump! 
The cherry bombs go off while Scooter andsSam wait to go 
through the window. Immediately girls)start»to scream and 
pour out of their bedrooms. 


OBSERVER 
Jeez, fuses used to be a lot slower 
in my days! 


Scooter shoots through the window and Sam scrambles through 
after him as Whump! \Whump! ~'Two more cherry bombs go off 
amid the sounds of exploding pipes and geysering water. 


ANGLE ON( ELIZABETH‘S’ BEDROOM 61 


A door flies open near the window just as Sam struggles 
onto the ladder. A \second before Sam disappears from 
sight, Elizabeth turns around and sees him. For a moment, 
they lock eyes. 


ELIZABETH 
(surprised) 
Knut! 
Whump! The final cherry bomb goes off just as we hear a 
mighty C-C-Crackkk! and the ladder breaks. Sam suddenly 
drops out of sight. 


SAM 
Whoa-o-o0-o0-o! 


Crash! 
FADE OUT 


END OF ACT TWO 
*<F> 
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ACT THREE 

FADE IN 

OMITTED 


INT. LIVING ROOM - TKB FRATERNITY - DAY 


Will, Hags, Sam and Scooter sit on the couches, reading the 
Paper, slurping cereal, and generally just goofing off. It 
is Saturday morning after all. Guna wanders in and walks 
up behind Sam. He suddenly reaches over his shoulder and 
pinch/twists his chest. 


GUNA 
Purple nurple! 


Sam practically explodes off the couch? 


SAM 
Ow-w-w! 


Guna quickly runs out of range as everyone else laughs. 
Will gives a tremendous sttetch. 


WILL 
Ah, there's nothihg like a good 
hight's@sleep after a prank well 
done. 


HAGS 

Man, did ‘you See the looks on their 
faces? 

(like the Stooges) 
Ni-aga-ra Falls! 

(back to normal; 

smiles at memory) 
Completely unbelievable. 


GUNA 
(nodding) 
Totally bitchin'. 
(to Sam) 
Great idea about those fuses, man. 
Totally cool. 


Sam is embarrassed at having done something so juvenile, 
but also a bit proud at having been the one to come up with 
the bright idea. 
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63A CONTINUED (2) 


Sam 
Hey, Thing. 'Betas before babes. 
For all of our days.! 


WILL 
(raising fist) 
"Beta blood is thicker than love.'! 


Al raises his fist in imitation. 


OBSERVER . 
‘Beta brains could fit in toy 
trains.' 


Sam tries to hide his conce 5 
a suitably appropriate Wild 1 


ie thinks would be 


For a 
(nodding) — 
The backbone of America. 
cur TO 
64 OMITTED 64 
65 INT. FENTON LIBRARY - AFTERNOON 65 


( } Sam wanders through the library, looking for Elizabeth. 
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OMITTED 


ANGLE ON ELIZABETH 


working at a table. She happens to glance up just as Sam 
finally spots her. She looks down and pretends she didn't 
see him. Sam sits down opposite her, but she doesn't look 
up. Finally, ina whisper.... 


SAM 
Elizabeth. 
ELIZABETH 
No. 
SAM 
(beat) 
It's going to be a lot of fun. 
ELIZABETH 
Can you possibly be dimmer than you 


look? 


This hits Sam hard. Not only because)of his own ego, but 
because he feels sorry for whatithe teal Knut Wileton must 
go through. 


SAM 
(beat) 
Maybe. But I also might be a little 
more sensitive, too. 


Elizabeth looks into Sam's face and suddenly realizes she 
might be wrong aboutthim<..and instantly feels guilty. 


ELIZABETH 
(struggling to 
explain) 
Look...you and I...are...different. 
We live in completely. ..disparate 
worlds. 


SAM 
Sort of...Montagues and Capulets? 


Elizabeth is surprised that Sam can make such an apt 
allusion. 


ELIZABETH 
Exactly. All you care about is beer 
and partying, and I'm.... 


SAM 
Trying to change the world. 
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CONTINUED 


Elizabeth nods in surprised agreement. Sam is not speaking 
at all like she expected. 


SAM 
But do you really think violence is 
the way to do it? 


ELIZABETH 
(quoting Duck) 
‘It's the only voice that the 
bloated ruling class can....! 


Sam gently cuts her off with a raised hand. 


SAM 
Do you really believe that? What 
Duck says? Don't you think that if 
you use violence, you're 
as...morally corrupt...as the people 
you're fighting against? 


Elizabeth is a little uncomfortable with» the reasonableness 
of Sam's argument. 


ELIZABETH 
Sometimes you have@to fight fire 
with fire. 

SAM 


Elizabeth, violence is not going to 
stop this war. 


ELIZABETH 
But we can't/let it go on. Too many 
people are dying. 


SAM 
Then stop it by using something more 
powerful than violence. 


Duck walks up behind Sam. 


DUCK 
(sarcastic) 
I'm afraid God seems to be sitting 
this one out. 


SAM 
(beat) 
I wouldn't be too sure of that. I 
know this is going to sound cliched, 
but the pen is mightier than the 
sword. 
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CONTINUED (2) 


DUCK : 
Man, the time for talking about 
things is over! 


Sam is tired of Duck's thoughtless platitudes. 


SAM 
(cutting) 
You haven't even begun, yet. You 
think twenty people at a rally is a 
big deal? You need twenty thousand! 
Or twenty million! 


ELIZABETH 
That's impossible. 


SAM 
Not with a pen. Not with publicaty. 
In any form you can get. 
Newspapers, magazines, pamphlets, 
television. 


ELIZABETH 
(disbelieving) 
Television?! 


SAM 
Television is goimg to play a big 
part in ending this, war. Publicity 
is the key, not\violence. 


Elizabeth, suddenly smiles, “she suddenly realizes what Sam 
is up to. 


ELIZABETH 
You're just saying this to get me to 
go to the party with you. You don't 
care about the people over there. 
Or how many soldiers get killed. 


Sam gets a slightly haunted look in his eyes. 


SAM 
I do care. 
ELIZABETH 
(disbelieving) 


You do? Why? 


SAM 
(this hurts) 
Because I lost my brother in 
Vietnam, that's why. 
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CONTINUED 


Elizabeth's so proud of herself she can't bear to keep the 
secret any longer. 


ELIZABETH 
(lowering her 
voice) 
Tonight we're going to do to the 
Chemistry Department what they've 
been doing all over South Vietnan. 
We're going to bomb it. 


SAM 
Elizabeth, that's crazy! 


ELIZABETH 

(excited) 
That way we'll really draw attention 
to the horror they're causing in 
Vietnan. 

(beat) 
And that way, maybe we cam get the 
war to end a bit sooner,/\so) nobody 
else's brother has to die, 


She stretches up and kisses Sam on the cheek. 
ELIZABETH 


And/we never. would've thought of it 
until you®blew up the toilets. 


SAM 
Elizabeth, .I'm not going to let you 
do this! 
ELIZABETH 
(laughs) 


It's too late. 


SAM 
Too late? 


He glances at Al. Al smacks himself on the forehead as he 
suddenly guesses what Elizabeth might mean. 


OBSERVER 
Sam, maybe she used some sort of 
timing device on the bomb! That's 
why she could still come here! 


SAM 
(to Elizabeth) 
Come on, we've got to call security! 
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ANGLE ON ELIZABETH 80F 
As Sam blows past Hags, Will and Guna. Elizabeth chases ~ (X) 
after him. 
ELIZABETH 
Knut! 
EXT. FRONT OF TKB FRATERNITY - NIGHT 80G 


Sam explodes out the front door like a runaway train. A 
few seconds later, Elizabeth gazelles out after hin. 


INT. FOYER OF TKB FRATERNITY 80H 


Al slams to a halt just inside the front door. Will, Hags 
and Guna all look out the front door after Sam. Hags gapes 
in open admiration at Sam's/Knut's power sover women. 


HAGS 
(envious) 
Man, how does he. do it? 


Unobserved by everyone, Scootersioin® the group from off (X) 
camera and stands between Hags and Al. He looks in the 
same direction as everyoneselse. 


SCOOTER 
(without thinking) 
Maybe he uses deodorant. 


As Hags glares and Scooter cringes from his faux pas, Al 
practically Jumps oub.of his skin. 


OBSERVER 
What're you doing here?! You're 
Supposed to be getting blown up! 


WILL 
So, did you get the exam? 


Scooter dreads being the bearer of bad news. 
SCOOTER 
I...I heard somebody inside, so fr (X) 
decided to go in later. 


All this while, al has been furiously punching information 
into his hand computer. Suddenly, he looks up, shocked. 
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CONTINUED 
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